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NO BUREAU OF INFORMATION

Stranger Possibly Resented Fact That
He Had Been Caused Some In-

convenience to Ascertain Time.

On one of the recent stormy nights
a man was hastening home with hi3
overcoat buttoned up to his nock. He
was rather anxious to know what time
It was, but. he was too lazy to unbut-
ton his coat in order to get at his
watch.

Just then he saw a man of well-dresse- d

appearance coming in the
distance, and remarked to himself:
"I'll ask this gentleman the hour of
the night, and so save myself the
trouble, of unbuttoning my coat."

He perceived that the stranger was
buttoned up Just as be was. When he
camo up, the man who wanted to know
the time touched his hat politely and
paid:

"Sir, do you know what time It Is?"
The stranger paused, removed his

right glove, unbuttoned his coat from
top to bottom, unbuttoned his under-
coat, and finally pulled out his wjitch.
while the cold wind beat against his
unprotected chest.

Holding up the watch so that the
light would shine upon it, he scrutin-
ized it an instant, and said:

"Yes!"
Then lie pasbed on without another

word. .

Dire Threat.
"No, Lena." said the mistress, "I

cannot give you a recommendation.
You are lazy, Incompetent and sloven-
ly, and it wouldn't be right for me to
give others the Impression that you
are a good servant."

"Listen hare, Mrs. Yenes," cried
Lena, shaking her fist in the lady's
face, "if you ain't bano giving me das
recommendation Ay bane stay here till
jou do."

She got It.

Ought to Work.
"Alas, I have never been kissed."
"That shows lack cf enterprise on

your part. Your sister has a fiance, 1

believe."
"Yes."
"Why don't you meet him occasion-

ally In the dark hall?" Louisville
Courler-Jcurra- l.

FOOD FACTS
What an M. D. Learned.

A prominent physician down in
Georgia went through a food experi-
ence which he makes public:

"It was my own experience that first
led me to Advocate Grape-Nut- s food;
and I also know from having pre-
scribed it to convalescents and other
weak patients that this food is a won-
derful rebullder and restorer of nerve
and brain tissue, as well as muscle. It
improves the digestion and patients
gain. Just as I did in strength and
weight, very rapidly.

"I was in such a low state that
I had to give up ray work entirely and
go to the mountains, but two months
there did not improve me; in fact I
was not quite as well as when I left
home. My food did not sustain me
and It became plain that I must
change.

"I began to use Gmpe-Nut- s and in
two weeks I could walk a mile, and in
five weeks returned to my home and
practice, taking up hard work again.
Since that, time I have felt as well and
strong as I ever did in my life.

"As a physician who seeks to help
all sufferers I consider it a duty to
make these facts public."

Trial 10 days on Grape-Nut- s when
the regular food does not seem to sus-
tain the bodjr will work wonders.

"There's a Reason." Name given by
Postum Co., Dattle Creek, Mich.

Ever read the abnv letter? A rvappears from time t time. Teyre trae, aa fall mt kaamaataterret.
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Slleti of Daily's lumber ramp directs

a etrariRCT to the camp. Walter Sundry
Introduces himself to John Dally, fore-
man, us "the DIUInKWorth Lumber Co..
or most of It." lie maktf acquaintance
with the camp and the work. He gives
Siletz permission to ride I J luck Holt, hts
addle horse. In an emergency he proves

to the foreman that he does not lack
Judtiment. Siletz tells him of the Treach-
er. He discovers that Hiletz bears the
sign of the Siletz tribe of Indians and
wonders what her surname Is. In the
flush of a tender moment he calls her
"the Night Wind In the I'ines." and kisses
her. I'oppy Ordwav. a magazine writer
from New York, comes to Daily's to net
material for u romance of the lumberregion. Hampden of the Yellow I'ines
Co wants Sundry to keep off a tract oftumpuge he claims title to and Sundry
thinks he has bought as the East llelt.Hampden sets up a cabin on the East
Belt and warns trespassers off. Sandry
can find no written evidence of title to
the tract. Ills men pull down the cabin.Bandry compares Siletz and Poppy. San-dry- 's

and Hampdon's men fight over thedisputed tract. The Treacher stops thenght. Sandry finds that the deed to theMast Relt has never been recorded. He
decides to get out his contract first andfljrht for the stumpage afterward. I'oppy
scents trickery and llirts with Hampden
to Rain his confidence. She tells Sandry
that Hampden Is crooked and that she'llget him. Poppy goes to Salem In search
of evidence against Hampden. Sandry andSiletz ride to the seashore and Siletz sees
the ocean for the first time.

CHAPTER XIII Continued.

Even as he spoke she lost her footing
and went headlong down the cliff, roll-
ing over and over in the sliding sand,
to bring up fifteen feet below where
the path turned sldewlse on a little
shelf. Without heed she gathered her-
self, threw back her braids and rushed
on, leaping downward like a deer.

When Sandry reached her she was
ankle deep in the surf, gazing with all
her starved nature in her eyes, that
yet shone with a martial fire Then,
suddenly, through some rent in the
sodden sky, a beam of light shot
through the mist, transfiguring It

Sandry saw the look of Intoxication
creep Into her eyes, the drunkenness
of emotion that dulled them drowsily.
Lines drew in her oval cheeks and
slowly her face broke into a look of
anguish. She put up an arm and cov-
ered it, turning toward the beach.
Sandry caught her in his arms and
held her, weeping hard, against his
breast.

"I cannot bear it!" cried Siletz from
this shelter, "oh. I hurt! I hurt!"

"S'h! S'h!" whispered Sandry husk-
ily, "it is too great too great for
the Night Wind to behold."

The ride home was silent, with San-
dry in the lead, his spirit still stirred
and shaken by what he had beheld.
They did not speak again until the
camp lay before them at the big bend

"S'letz." said Sandry then. "Black
Bo'.t is yours. None other shall ever
ride him again."

She said nothing, but her fingers
tightened in the gallant crest tossing
before her.

When they rode up across the small
bridge that spanned the slough below
the toot-lo- the. foreman was standing
beslrte the hammer-block- . He reached
up feuge, bare arms and swung the
girl lightly down, sending a glance
across her shoulder that arrested the
owner's attention instantly.

"Mr. Sandry." he "said simply.
"Hampden's got us. There hain't a
Jack in the camp but Collins. He's
bought the mill at Toledo an' offered
a raise to every tlm
berjack an' rlverhog in the county.
Even Harris." Daily's big voice deep-
ened with bitterness, "that we was
payln' seven dollars a day an' he was
worth It. for there hain't a filer like
him this side o 'Frisco has gone
for nine! Hampden come to the very
gate up there on the road an' gath-
ered 'em out fer a talk an' they come
back an' packed like sheep! Damn
their hides! He had contracks fer
two years at them wages an' they
signed like fools scrambled fer the
chance! An' some of 'em's ben fight-li- .

him a couple o" years! He had
wagons waitin' In a string at (he bend
o the road ready to move 'em that
laid cabins! Burson an' Gllck an
McMasters they all loaded their
duffle an hiked. An' 1 don't know of
another bunch o' loggers this side o'
Portland!"

Sandry. bis face gone white as sand
under his hat brim, stared at the blank
windows of the cabins.

"Eat, son," said Ma Daily firmly
when he entered the loog room, "eat
first an think after. A empty stom-mlck'- s

a poor boiler for workln'
steam."

And Sandry, looking Into her kindly
old face, saw the sanity of her ad-
vice. He took her fat hand and a
spoon and the end of a dish towel
also holding it tight in his own for a
mmcnt.

"Right you are, ia," he answered,
and sat him down.

CHAPTER XIV.

The Call of the Wind.
The night iay thick over the Silett

country. "Vtgh above, the pine tops
sang wit a roar, sort-voice- but

as thunder. Mystery and
lonelirs pressed upon the wilder-
ness lik s &ngr. It quivered theorp ears of Plack TVrft, prlckest for
vard. lister'ar. It padded the feet of

i&a tutmiAm ahead la the trau.
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and cocipany
but upon Siletz its touch was lost.
She, too, was of the forest on a night
like this; she. too. was free of its hid-

den paths. Hour after hour they
threaded the familiar way, and pres-
ently the forest lightened, fell away
left them at the steep 6hore of the
Siletz river, gurgling along in the
darkness, swift and shallow.

Fields and pastures lay here upon
right and left and cabins stood squat in
the shadows. This was the headquar-
ters of the reservation. Through the
small settlement, up a lane and across
a woods-lo- t went the trio, and pres-
ently Siletz drew rein where a sorry
shack crouched forlornly beneath a
mammoth fir. The sound brought to
its door a bent figure that came and
stood at Dlack Bolt's head like a
shadow.

Siletz spoke in Jargon, slid down,
trailed the reins on the earth and en-

tered the little house.
An hour later she stood against Its

closed door, facing a dusky circle of
squatting figures, her trim form
straight in the lamplight, her shirt
open a bit at the throat, her slim
hands eloquent iu quiet gestures.

Near the pine table that held the
fitful light stood old Kolawmie, a
splendid illustration of the white
man's ways.

He might have been fifty years of
age, he might have been a hundred.
Pure blood of chiefs ran in his veins,
and he had memories of the time when
the Oregon country reached from the
northern sound to the valley of the
Sacramento. About him gathered a
silent circle, young men who could
speak good English and write essays
on the evolution of man, older ones
who accepted the modern modes with
reservations, and a few like himself of
the ancient time.

To them Siletz was speaking.
"Trouble has fallen upon the Night

Wind," 6he said sweetly, "and she
comes to her friends for help. Sandry
at the camp is deserted by hts men.
The camp falls, the work is stopped,
the engines are silent at their posts,
and a big contract that means much
is ready to be lost and Hampden of
the Yellow Pines laughs in glee, for he
has done this thing. Men there are
not in the country and to go to Port-
land means loss of time on the great
contract. Therefore Sandry sits with
his head in his bands, thus "

With swift art oho bent her dark
head forward upon her palms, drooped
her slim shoulders, and Instantly De-

spair loomed before the dusky circle.
"For which the heart of S'letz sick-

ens, for she is Sandry's woman."
There was silence tfor a space. The

girl was an artist.
"She would help him. Therefore

she comes to her friends, whose hearts
are large with friendship, though their
hands are soft with leisure. The Si-

letz need not work. Will they give
the free gift of labor for the Night
Vind's man?"

It was a heart-speech- , it was in Jar-
gon and It was successful, for with
the early dawn, blue-gra- y with mist
and sun shot with crimson. Sandry.
who had not slept, standing with fur
rowed brows on the office step, heard
sounds of hoofs at the valley's head.
He looked and beheld a cavalcade of
horsemen, riding with ease on their
ragged ponies, and led by Siletz upon
Black Bolt, who still stepped proudly
after his Journey,
while Coosnah rolled with swinging
ears at his side.

"Here." said the girl as she rode up.
"they will work for the big contract."

And she slid down with a little sigh
of weariness before Sandry could of-

fer his arms.
"Gosh!" said Dally to himself in the

shadow of the office, "the Slwashest"
"Mr. Sandry," be said to the owacr

when the long tables were filled in
every place with the best of the van
Ishing tribe Jbat Siletz could pick.
"I'm klckln' myself that I didn't think
of the Indians myself, though Lord
knows if we can whip 'em in line, tor
it would take the devil himself to
make a Slwash work."

But It did not take his majesty. It
took only tho wrd of Kolawmie. who
had given a command which a quiet
half breed who seemed the leader of
the crew artlessly repeated to Sandry

"We will work till the contract's
saved." he said; "In giving to you we
give to S'letz, who is your woman."

4nd Sandry, astounded beyond meas-
ure, opened his mouth and closed it
without 6peech.

And It was work Indeed for all. San-
dry himself, as he had grimly threat-
ened once, "learned h6w" and tended
hook. Collins took Hastings' place at
the roadlng donkey, selecting a slim,
brown boy as fireman, while the fore-
man proved his worth a dozen times
over, by being everywhere at once,
by filing things down to the most
rigid system, by planning, executing,
finishing, with the band and mind of
an artist.

It would have been contrary to hu-
man nature If Sandry had not felt a
thrill of triumph when be next ran
across Hampden at Toledo.

The Yeilow Pines owner grinned.
"BIwsstesT" fca said Insolently. "81

washes.-- '

"Yes." flamed the youuger man. s

but I have five million feet
of logs at the mouth of my slough!
I'll float my contract on time. Mr.
Hampden and then I'll look Into the
little matter of my East Belt."

That day he got bis first letter from
Poppy Ordway. It was heavy and
satiny and It breathed an Insidious
perfume.

Also It was brilliant with excitement
and hinted at great things.

"I'm certain Hampden's crooked."
she wrote; "I've found a man who
knows him and he's In the commis-
sioner's office. He's young and he's
susceptible and he thinks I'm one of
the 'ring!' Oh. but It's exciting, i

'passed him a tip' isn't that the way
you men would say it? that I had a
'snap' in view, but that I already had
a homestead In Arizona and the
thing progresses. The mention of
Hampden and 'snap' did for him and
I'm all but over the brink of a fraudu-
lent entry even now! He's offered
In my case, specially to come down
on the price of my 'patent' two hun-
dred dollars of course clandestinely;
I'm to say nothing about it to the
'ring!' Ye gods! I'm wild with the
luck. More later."

February was passing. The days of
fitful sunlight rere becoming more
frequent. The camp was bumming
with business. Silent, bent on the
thing In hand, the Indians worked
without need of encouragement.

The slough was bank-ful- l and its
surface was covered from dawn t
dark with a floor of logs slowly drift
lng on every tide downward to the
backwater.

At the slough's mouth a huge cradle
was slowly forming in its braces.
Here the little loading donkey puffed
and tooted, grappling many-to- tim-
bers with its two drag-hooks- , placing
them here and there. The mass of
chains covered the bottom of the
cradle a few feet apart.

Twelve men worked continually at
the great marine monster, packing the
logs Inside the cradle, carrying the
giant chains up and over as the snug
floor reached the top, lacing the whole
together and at last lifting the center
gently, thus giving to the thing Its
likeness to a vast cigar.

A tlmber-scaler- , sent down by the
Tortland firm, was constantly in at-

tendance.
A shack had been thrown up at the

head of the raft and a watch was kept
by day and night.

"We can't trust Hampden a minute.
John." said Sandry; "I'm learning sus-
picion." Indeed he was learning many
things. Only John Dally In the sanitv
of his Just nature watched this Johnny
Eastern take his rough knocks and
come up with his teeth set.

These two'were growing together in
a slow affection. The big room had
in a sense, become home to Sandrv
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Mystery and Loneliness Pressed Upon

the Wilderness.

and the evenings when Ma sat in her
little rocker and Siletz braided ber
mats with Coosnah beside ber filled
his toll-wor- n soul with peace.

The Preacher had slipped away as
silently and mysteriously as he had
come, with a blessing upon all and a
promise to return "when you shall
need me, my children."

CHAPTER XV.

'There Is No Law for a Genius."
March came in like a lamb with

delicate weather, crystal clear and
opal bright, and with It came Miss
Ordway. Sandry was glad to see ber.
but the critical point was at hand and
he scarce took time to eat or sleep
from the great work of the contract.

The mammoth raft was ready, the
largest, according to Dally, that the
camp had ever sent out In all its life,
and a special boat from the Portland
Mills company would lay off Yaqulna
to receive it on the sixteenth.

On the night of the second, Dally
caught a glimmer of white on the lin-

tel. It was a paper, stuck in with a
thumb-tack-.

"Watch your raft," It said, "for pow-
der.".

That was all. and It was unsized.
Dally told Sandry of the incident and
showed the warning.

So for the remaining nights the
great raft was lighted from end fb
end and four of the Indians patrolled
it in shifts, armed with rifles and on
der orders to shoot at the first sign of
trouble.

The work went forward rapidly. The
Slwashes. born and raised in the tim-
ber country, knew all the work of the
camp and they needed no driving.
Tbey wore a godsend to Sandry in
the pressing days and tie came to look
oooa theis with t wils tolsrinc.

"'In serving you we serve S'letz,'"
he quoted to himself, " 'for she's yoar
woman.'" And an odd sensation
prickled his skin, tingled at the roots
of his hair. Some way. bomehow,
these were Siletz' people these silent,
shiftless, well-taugh- t creatures, who
made no use of their talents, yet who
did hard, unnecessary labor at the call
of the blood.

That night, with the rafj. and even
the two engines 'indee guard and all
the length of track patrolled, he came
In tired, worn to a thin edge with
sleeplessness, tense and taut as a sing-
ing wire, to meet Mlzs Ordway.

She slipped her hand into his arm
with a llttie. familiar gesture and
turned him about.

"Come along and relax," she 6ald'.
"you're almost hysterical."

"I bellevo I am." said Sandry wea-
rily, though as he stepped out into the
night, soft already with the breath of
spring as Is the way with the coast
country, where the seasons shoulder
each other suddenly for place, he
looked uneasily for Siletz.

"Let's go up to the old rollway. It's
deserted and I have things to tell
you oh, many things!"

She laughed, her little rippling
laugh that was so soft and rich, and It
soothed the man's strained nerves like
a narcotic.

Miss Ordway sat down, or rather
climbed up. on a log that lay beside
the rollway and drew her gray broad-

cloth aside.
Sandry settled himself beside her

and took off hts hat. The soft, changed
breath of the night air was grateful
to him.

"Whe-ew- ! I'll be thankful when this
strain is over, that raft headed out to
sea and my contract fulfilled! I never
knew business was so strenuous."

Miss Ordway looked at him through
the dusk with admiring eyes.

"But look how you're succeeding!
Why. It's great!"

"Yes but for how much of it can
I thank myself? Hampden has me In
a bad hole about my great East Belt
the best timber In the region and the
base, practically, of the Dilllngworth's
future and but for these Indians 1

would be now well, 1 hate to think
where I'd have been."

"S'h!" said Miss Ordway; "not so
fast about that bad hole. Instead. Mr.
Walter Sandry, we've got your friend
Hampden in the deepest hole he was
ever in in all his life. In fact, when
we say the word, he'll turn over the
East Belt with both hands."

Sandry held out a hand and Miss
Ordway took it, not after her usual
manner of , but with a
gentle, proprietary motion. She tapped
the breast of her princess gown.

"1 have right here copies of filings
on sixteen claims, all duly put through
by 'cash entry' by as many different
men and 1 know that Hampden owns
all these numbers, that he furnished
the money tor building the cabins, for
filing fees, for advertising, for final
proofs at the land office and for the
government price of the land. In re-

turn for all this these bogu3 entry-me- n

your drifting gentry of the
spiked boots and the 'turkey' in most
cases received four hundred dollars
each for tho breaking of their faith
with the government. No wonder
Hampden Is rich!"

For a long moment Sandry sat In
a silence so deep that ho ceased to
breathe. He was grasping the magnl
tude of the man's daring the gigantic
risk he ran with his safety in the un-

certain hands of sixteen men.
And also he was beginning to com-

prehend, wonderingly, the daring of
this woman, her finesse, her clever-
ness and her success.

"Wqnderful!" he said at last; "it Is
past belief! And how, for the love of
heaven, did you ever wind up that
commissioner to put his own head In
the noose by giving you those proofs?"

Miss Ordway looked away down the
fast darkening slough, and there was
that in her narrowed, smiling eyes
which, had Sandry seen, would have
shocked him from her.

"He didn't give," she said oddly; "I
took."

And something in the speech si-

lenced the man.
"Sometimes," went on this clever

woman, "one will take providing
there is a great enough Incentive. I

had a great incentive."
She ceased, waiting, and against his

will Sandry supplied the question.
"What?"
"You," said Miss Ordway in a whis-

per.
With her pretty, inimitable gesture

of daring she put up .a hand, laid it
against bis cheek and drew his face
toward her.

"Boy," she said in a curiously
choked tone, as if emotion dominated
her. "oh. boy! With your youth and
your eagerness, your Inherent strength
and your losing battle! Did you not
know that you were as fire to me?"

She slipped off the log and stood be-

fore him. her hands clasped across ber
breast and all her magnificent beauty
a lure In the spring du6k.

"Ah!" she laughed recklessly, "you
have set me flaming, like a line of fire
at, night! And I care nothing that I

tell you there is no law for a gen-

ius!"
And, turning swiftly, she went down

the slope, away from him. leaving him
as she had doue once before with bis
bead whirling under the spell of ber
beauty and her daring. But this time
she had left far more, for within him
there surged and rioted emotions that
defied control Joy and triumph and
savage desire to even scores with the
man who had so cruelly pressed blm.
relief at the prospect of saving so eas-
ily his East Belt and hit future; and,
bursting through the rest, the tingle
of ber words, the amazed comprehen-
sion of them.

The days that followed were hard

ones for the young owner of the
He did not see that be hsd

taken the silent little girl of the bills,
and that the dominant, clever woman
of the world bad taken him. Yet such
were the facts in the vague, half-forme- d

shape that affairs bad as-
sumed.

With a splendid tact Miss Ordway
kept away from blm, presenting at
such times as they chanced to meet
a serene poise that was as charming
as ber abandon had been that night
by the rollway. On the other hand.
Siletz watched him with troubled eves.
There was that In features and vnic
that frightened ber. as a loving woman
is ever frightened when trouble rides
the shoulder of the beloved.

Therefore one night soon after San-
dry's talk with Miss Ordway, Siletz
followed him as he went to the office
after supper. It was a black night,
and Sandry was not aware of her pre3-enc- e

until a touch fell on his shoul- -

Under Orders to Shoot at the First
Sign of Trouble.

der, almost as light and soft as that
of the mist upon his face.

"Sandry." eaid Siletz.
He turned swiftly and all the vex-

atious ache of his heart seemed to cul-

minate suddenly in a desire to take
her In his arms.

"Yes?" he said, yielding to the In-

fluence of the misty darkness and the
nearness of this girl who typified the
wild so alluringly, "the Night Wind
breathes upon my heart. Why 13 it.
Little S'letz?"

(TO HR CONTTN'tJKD.)

PLAN NEW CITY FOR CHINA

Hankow, Destroyed in Revolution, May
Be Rebuilt in the Form of a

Triangular Island.

The recent agitation regarding the
proposed rebuilding of that part of
Hankow, China, destroyed during the
revolution, has developed Into plans
which may make the city e triangular
Island, and tor this an English Com-

pany ottered (In July, 1914) to furutsh
$50,000,000 at the close of the r
then pending.

Commissioner Yan Tu has drawn up
a comprehensive plan of Improve-
ment. One preliminary survey and one
minute survey have been made, and all
preparations for laying out the Bites,
digging the new canal and construct-
ing the river bridtes are being active-
ly pushed on.

The best part of the city is now a
strip of land along the river Yangtze,
and this has been turned into conces-
sions, so that nothing can be done in
regard to It.

Next in importance is the land be-

tween the river and the old market
place, which is the only area on which
developments oan be made. As the
lower end of the market-plac- is con-

nected with the concessions, no exten-
sion can be made on that side.

At the rear is a shallow lake, and
without great effort it cannot be
turned into a market,

A comprehensive review of the situ-

ation wnich recently appeared in the
Chinese National Gazette has met
with widespread approvcl. It says:
"The strip of land behind the conces-
sions and the site of the lake are all
distant from the river, hence trans-
portation is difficult. Chinese com-
merce should extend and expand, and
other undertakings muft be effected.

"Those in charge of the project
now intend to open a canal, beginning
at the upper part of the Han river,
extending along the rear of the con-

cessions and Joining the Yangtze river.
Thus Hankow will be a triangular
Island.

"On every side of It vessels will
bo able to cast anchor, and the de-

velopment of Industries and com-
merce wil go forward by leaps and
bounds."

Philosophical Poodle.
Said the portly, paunchy poodle,

with the pie-bal- cone-shape- noodle,
'Quite likely you detest my style and
breed. But to envy I'm a stranger. I'm
no dog in the manger. To let others
do their pleasure is my reed. I'm
aware that I'm no beauty. Still,' I don't
think it my duty to worry o'er the
errors of the world. I prefer calm cogi-

tation to pester and vexation, and to
lounge here with my caudle tightly
furled "Kansas City Star.

Saroasm.
She "What's his penchant-- ' He--t

"Antique" She (glaring through
lorgnetto) "Is that on of than wttft
fcUar-J- u4x

EEE! EOT WATER--

DREJEEfJ W YOU.

OOTFEELTCET

8ays glass of hot water with
phosphate before breakfatt

washes out poisons.

If you wake up with a bad taste, bad
breath and tongue is coated; If your
head Is dull or aching; if what you eat
sours and forms gas and. acid in stom-

ach, or you are bilious, constipated,
nervous, sallow and can't get feeling
just right, begin drinking phosphated
hot water. Drink before breakfast, a
glass of real hot water with a

of limestone phosphate in it.
This will flush the poisons and toxins
from stomach, liver, kidneys and bow-
els and cleanse, sweeten and purify
the entire alimentary tract Do your
Inside bathing Immediately upon aris-
ing in the morning to wash out of the
system all the previous day's poison-
ous waste, gases and sour bile before
putting more food into the stomach.

To feel like young folks feel; like
you felt before your blood, nerves and
muscles became loaded with body Im-

purities, get from your druggist or
storekeeper a quarter pound of lime-
stone phosphate which is inexpensive
and almost tasteless, except for a
sourish tinge which is not unpleasant.

Just as soap and hot water act on
the skin, cleansing, sweetening and
freshening, so hot water and lime-
stone phosphate act on the stomach,
liver, kidneys and bowels. Men and
women who are usually constipated,
bilious, headachy or have any stomach
disorder should begin this inside bath-
ing before breakfast. They are as-

sured they will become real cranks on
the subject shortly. Adv.

Boston's Nocturnal Habits.
A wild pigeon that has a haunt

somewhere near the old Boston City
club has formed a habit of coming
down Into the street late at night for
his supper.

Several nights lately as I have come
through Beacon street 1 have seen the
bird having its midnight meal. It
strikes me as something unusual for
pigeons to do so.

Shouldn't pigeons bo
at roost at such an hour? Boston
Post.

Don't Neglect Kidneys

Swamp-Roo- t, Dr. Kilmer's Prescrip-
tion, Overcomes Kidney Trouble

' It is now conceded by pliyaiciann that
the kidneys should have more attention
as they control the other organs to a re-

markable degree and do a tremendous
amount of work in removing the pouon
anil waste matter from the system by
filtering the blood.

The kidneys lioulj receive some as-

sistance when needed. We take less ex-
ercise, drink less water and often eat more
rich, heavy food, thereby forcing the kid-

neys to do more work than nature in-

tended. Kvidence of kidney trouble, nuch-

as lame back, annoyinn bladder troubles,
smarting or burnin?. unckuust or sedi-
ment, sallow complexion, rheumatism,
maybe weak or irregular heart action,
warns you that your kidneys require help
imtncJiatelv to avoid more serious trou-
ble.

An ideal herbal compound that has had
most remarkable fucces ns a kidney and
Madder remedy is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t.

There is nothing else like it. It
is Dr. Kilmer's prescription uncd in pri-
vate practice and it is ture to benefit you.
Get a bottle from jour druggist.

TTowever, if you wish first to test this
great preparation, send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer t Co., Ilinghamton, N. for a
ample bottle. When writing be sure and

mention this paper. Adv.

All the Difference.
A motorist, who was touring in Ire-

land, one day met a native who was
driving a donkey and cart

Thinking he would like to have a
little fun at the man's expense, he be-

gan:
"What is the difference, Pat, be-

tween your turnout and mine?"
"Oh, not a great dale," prcmptl re-

plied Pat. "Shure, the donkey's In
the shafts in the wan and on the sate
in the other."

HEW TREATMENT

FOR ASTHMA

Relief in Every Rub
To quickly ease th struggle forbreath, atop the wheezing and bring

blessed relief, ask your druggist toran original yellow box of true- Mustar-ln- e
which costs about 25 cents.

Apply plentifully night and mornlnjr.
and remember to rub up and down only,
over the entire chest from the tnroat
to the stomach. True Mustarlne Is
made by the Hegy Medicine Co., Roch-
ester, N. Y. It Is also Arte for Itheu
matism. Lumbago and Neuralgia. Get
the genuine.

Extreme Pacifism.
"Soldiers in Europe are fighting

with gas bombs and liquid fire."
"What are we coming to?"
"I don't know, but so long as there

are places in the world where a man
may hide himself, I know I'm not com-
ing to that."

One Kind.
Ta, what are blood relations?"
"War stories, my son." Boston Eve-

ning Transcript

V Mrl after Rspoaarv la C14,
Cutting Winds nnd'Dust. It Restores,
Refreshes and Promotes Eye lienlth.
Good for all Ryes that Need Care.
Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago,
Bends Eye Book on request

Dallas, Tex., 1915 postal receipts
aggregated $1,132,210.77.


